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Commencement .’. 
Mary E, Hale 


Softly the shadows fal!, the day is o’er; 
Silence and solitude bring in the dewy night; 

Fragrance of blossoms floats upon the breeze— 
Evening in spring! a heauty and delight! 


Now laid away in state the high prized scroll, 
Reward of labor well and cheerly done; 

This is the end !—-the play is over now, 
Fallen the curtain, ceased the applause and song. 


I feel the friendly hand clasp o’er again; 

I hear the gently whispered word, good-bye; 
I see the smile, all tremulous and still, 

And tears that seek to rise and dim the eye. 


Is there an hour of joy that has no pain? 
A day that bitterness may fail to find? 

Some happiness, long-dreamed-of comes, and then 
We learn that sorrow follows close behind. 


Friends, dearest friends, our school-mates fond and 
true, 
This is the time when we must say farewell, 
Until—who knows when we shall meet again? 
No mortal mind may know, no lips may tell. 


Commencement! yes—beginning, tho the end! 
"Tis but a milestone that we pass today; 
We see, we pause, we sigh, and then we part, 
And each must go his own appointed way. 


Then, this is not the end! my heart leaps up, 
And gladness fills the aching void with hope. 

Commencement, this! I cline upon the word, 
And oh! how glorious the visions scope! 


seyond today is Life, with work and love, 
That beckons us to haste our steps again; 
So let farewells be swect instead of sad— 
Say not ‘‘good-bye ‘—whisper ‘‘Aul wiedersehen!’’ 
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... Lhe Second Girl from the End ... 


Elsie Talmage 


Nothing seemed more ironical to 
her upon this day, than the fact that 


because her name was WDorothea 
Gladys Brent, everyone cailed her 
Glad. As she sat on the stone 


bench which the graduating class of 


last year had left as a legacy to the 
school and the vine-covered arbor 
on the campus, watching the gay. 
brightly dressed girls moving about 
between classes, she vagueiy wonder- 
ed if she were sorry or glad she 
was to be graduated tomorrow. There 
was nothing to be glad about, es 
pecially. Vesta Daines haa a right 
to be entranced at the thought «af 
Commencement day, for had she not 
been chosen valedictorian because of 
her brilliant record and sweet clear 
voice which she nad so often used 
to speak the happy uplifting thots 
that were ever whirling about in her 
quick little brain? And Connie Ed- 
munds. vivacious, pretty Connie, was 
to give a remembrance of the year’s 
trials and tribulations, which in’ the 
light of Connie’s jrresistaDly conta- 
gious laughter and twinkling eyes, 
was sure to be a great success, Adc- 
rien Burton, president of the Senior 
class and dignified charm personified, 
would place that particular class 
on a much higher plane before the 
public after they had heard her low 
medulated tones giving fhe 
dent’s address in her own ce3ar, con- 
cise and sincere way. Lefty Moore, 


up- 


presi- 


acknowledged beauty and joy of the 
crowd, was to pose as a_ typical, 
sweet girl graduate in the annua! 


picture that had become as much 4 
part of the Commencement day pro- 
gram, as the loveliest girl in the 
class had won through precedent the 


honor of being presentee in the 
tableau. 
Glad, sitting with a wistful, far- 


away iook in her greenish-gray eyes, 
and a dejected droop to the sturdy 
little shoulders, wondered how it 
would be to have people point one 
out as the prettiest or most attract- 
ive or brightest or best in the class. 
It was not that she longed for beau- 
ty exactly, but to have passed thru 
four years of school without having 
won recognition of any kind was dis: 
tinetly disheartening. The day ol 
eraduation which had loomed so far 
ahead and desirable once was now 
almost a reality, but shorn of its 


enchantment because of a disquiet- 


ing sense of inadequacy. Not a med- 
al, badge or pin had she had during 
all her school years to keep aS” a 


souvenir of something © particularly 


well done. If only first year Latia 
had been a little less hard, and her 
tons:litis attack had not made her 
forget all she knew about Sopho- 
more math. when the exam. came, 
she might have been looking  fov- 
ward to a place among the first three 
en the honor roll, which three were 
given medals at the exercises in tok- 
en of the appreciation of the schcoi 
for their good work. But tastead of 
that, she would sit there on the ros- 
trum and watch the others go up to 
the front, while she sadly though. 
of her inability and insignificance. it 
would not have been the same with 
every girl, but as she thought of her 
delighted promise to her father ot 


the day he consented to let her 
leave him for school, she droopet 
further. How would he feel to have 


given up four years’ companionship 
with his only daughter, when the 
doctors knew he could live no more 
than a few years, and have that 
daughter come home without having 
fulfilled one of her assurances that 
he would be very, very proud of 
her, because she would come home 
l2den with proofs of her untiring 
work? Well, he would have to bs 
satisfied with just her, and she 
would try to make it up to him bv 
never leaving his side, and using aii 
the knowledge she had to make him 
forget his pain. It was rather pa- 
thetic tho— 

Here she was interruptea by tiny 
Glenna Alden: “Glad, please, please, 
save my life. Come and ceach me 
up on French verbs for an nour—my 
exam. comes at two, and I’ve no 
more of an idea how to go at it than 
anything. Please, dear old Glad!” 

Gladys smiled indulgentiy as she 
tcld the irresistible little Sophomore 
to bring her book out here vo the ar- 


kor and she wceuld help ner solve 
the French difficully. Her smile re- 
meined, for she was remembering 
the dozens of times each year that 
just such desperate appeals had 
beon made by so many distracted lit- 
tle under-classmen on all subjects 
but first-year Latin and Sophomore 
math, The smile became a_ trifle 
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guilty as she thought of hew nearly 


her help had come to making Madge 
Dority’s paper on the Romantic 
Poets, Gladys Brent’s paper. But 
Madge had been ill and mszssed part 
of it. She was naturally conscien- 
tious and bright. 

Glenna’s return was like a wind- 
storm. She never did anything qui 
ctly. For an hour and a quarter the 
two sat repeating irregular verbs, suv 
deeply engrossed that the beloved 
white-haired president passed unnot- 
iced—but not unnoticing. 

“Oh, Glad, I nearly forgot to tell 
you. Letty Moore was trying her 
dress on for the tenth time and 
caught the second flounce on a kno} 
on the dresser and ripped it dread- 
fully. She is in tears this instant, I 
guess, but I told her I’d fine you and 
ask you to fix it. Will you?” 

Glad sighed inward'y. She had 
long ago fixed this afternoon as the 
one to go about bestowing farewell 
glances and pats on all the nooks 
and objects she had most loved 
ebcut the place. Knowing that a re- 
quest from Letty entailec at least 
ten more to follow from the same 
source before the release was. ob- 
tained, she looked as far in every di- 
rection as she could see and hoped 
that telepathy would carry her fare- 
wells about, especially to the second 
apple tree on the third row begin- 
ning at the south, in the orchard ad- 
joining the campus, where sne had 
gone many times in dtscouraged 
hours and found cheer in the sound 
of the humming bird’s song and flut- 
ter in the tiny nest above her head 

The day of the graduating exer- 
cises was as chaotic in the giris’ 
rooms as such days usually are. No- 
body’s hair pins would stay in place, 
and many a glove or handkerchief 
was lost the last minute. Gladys 
Brent went from one room to an- 
other laughing from the heights ot 
her successfully completed dressing 
process at the anguish of some of 
hor less fortunate sisters. 

“Here, Connie, let me fix your hair 
lke you wore it at the Prom. You 
never looked prettier in’ your life 
than thet nigit,” and Connie, almost 
crazy after several futile attempts to 
airange ker abundant hair becom- 
ing, happily relinquished her work 
and sat down blissfully to iet Glad, 
with deft, firm fingers, tuck each 
lock and curl into the plae> evident- 
ly pre-destined for iit. The moment- 
cus question as to whether or not t) 
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Tools and Tasks of B. Y. U. Graduates 


Senior Day Address by A. Ladru Jensen 


To us Seniors, this day is an oc- 
ecasion both of sadness and of joy: 
of sadness because of the thoughts 
of parting; and of joy because of 
the knowledge that we are now pre- 
pared to champion the ideals of our 
Alma Mater. 

And since this is our preparation, 
my theme this morning is “The 
Tools and Tasks of a B. Y. U. Grad- 
uate.” What too!s has a Senior toa 
aid him in his life’s work, and how 
do they differ from those of other 
men? Fundamentally every man has 
the same tools, his head, his hands, 
his heart, And our purpose in coming 
to this school was to get these tools 
charpened, strengthened and adjust- 
ed for more effective use in our fu- 
ture lives. 

As well illustrated by Christ’s par- 
able, each member in this class has 
been entrusted with certain talents, 
God-created and God-given. But our 
talents are greater in number and 
more varied in quality, than those 
granted to the servants in the par- 
able; for those talents were of the 
same kind and varied only from one 
to five in number; while here we 
have the possibility of making sing- 
ers, poets, managers, artists, men of 
letters, men of science and men of 
art. 

Let us hope that each member of 
this Senior class has qualified as did 
the servant who used wisely his five 


talents. Whether he has or has not 
will be seen when he comes to the 
test of actual life. This much we 
claim: We have striven, we have 
toiled. Nor has our’ strenuous en- 
deavor been without reward. Unto 


each one has been added power and 


from no one has been taken away 
that which he had. 
Our college work has been pleas- 


ing and joyous; and, consequently, 
years have sped by so hurriedly that 
now they seem almost like days. 
When we entered it was Indian sum- 
mer. Leaves, yellow and red, dotted 
the campus everywhere, and soon 
the trees stood barren and naked 
against the dull gray sky. Winter 
came, The snow, fell and deeper 
fell, and disappeared. Soon the grass 
grew green and the buds swelled to 
the full glory of spring; and the 


first school year was past. Year- 
ly this story was repeated, our lives 
daily growing richer, and today we 
are preparing to bid a last good-bye. 

But while preparing our tools for 
the battles of life, we have gained 
many precious things not in the 
curriculum. Friendships have beea 
formed which will extend into etern- 
ity. Memeries are loaded with treas- 
ures which will make us happy in our 
hours of disappointment, and in our 
declining years. 


The light of Mormonism has _ in 
stilled into our hearts permanent 
ideals. It has partially taught us 


the lesson which Sir Launfal finally 

learned: 

“It’s not what we give, but what we 
share, 

For the 
bare. 

Who bestows himself with his alms 
feeds three, 

Himself, his hungering neighbor and 
me.” 

Sir Launfal learned this 
thru the training of his heart in 
the hard experience of the world, 
That bright spring morning when, as 
a haughty knight, he rode out thru 
the castle gate, his head and hands 
were his only tools, trained for life’s 
battles. As yet, his heart was cold 
and untouched, His knowledge 
made him proud that he knew — so 
much, but when he returned from 
his many long and weary travels, 
his wisdom had made him humble 
that he knew no more. 

And for our training here with 
its three-fold development, of the 
head, the heart and the hand, we feel 
a debt of gratitude to our Alma Ma- 
ter. Not only has she striven to give 
us knowledge, but she has encouraged 
us to seek wisdom. Thus have our 
minds and hearts been trained and 


gift without the giver is 


lesson 


our hands’ strengthened for life’s 
tasks. 

The oft repeated verse applies 
well here: 


“All the world’s a stage, 
And all the men and women merely 


players, 

They have their exits and their en- 
trances, 

And one man in his time plays 


many parts.” 
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And likewise the Seniors, who ap- 
pear in new costume this morning, 
expect to play many parts. Most of 
us intend to begin practical life by 
teaching, and here immediately we 
meet the noble but difficult task of 
inspiring and guiding young minds. 
We must answer the question of 
what to teach and how to teach it, 
for upon us rests the proplem of 
making our work practical. We 
must help to train for efficiency, 
create ideals, and to teach the stu- 
dent to know God thru nature. 

To the casual observer the prim- 


rose on the river brink a yellow 
primrose is to him and _ nothing 
more. But it is our task to relp the 


pupil to behold in a simple primrose 
more beauty than a yellow blotch 
among the green. It is for us to 
show him the order and regularity 
of the petals and the sepals, the 
complexity of the stamens and the 
anther sacs, and how the pollen tube 
must grow down the pistle before 
new seeds can be formed and a new 
plant produced. And when he beholds 
the wonderfulness of the work, it 
will be no longer only a_ yellow 
primrose, but a marvelous work of 
the creator. 

The second great task of a B. Y. 
U. graduate is to become a _ com- 
munity-worker. He should engage 
in political, civic and religious en- 
terprises for the love of producing; 
since beneficial productiveness is the 
highest type of Christianrty. And 
helping without expecting remunera- 
tion is the richest kind of service. 

In the school-room or out, tre Sen- 
ior’s task is to be a producer. By 
example and precept, he can do much 
to make trees grow where they are 
wanting, to make yards elean that 
are shabby, to make flower gardens 
where only weeds now thrive, and to 
make two spears of grain grow 
where only one had grown before. 
This is a part of the task of com- 
munity service. 

Another great part is to be truly 

active in the civic and political en- 
terprises; so that the business men 
may not say, he is a diligent crea- 
ture, but very much divorced from 
practical life. 
For us and like graduates is the task 
of harmonizing the views of ideai 
Christianity and the opinions of 
Christian practicalism. 

A third great duty, the one in 
which we can never tire, is the fur- 
thering of the ideals of our Alma 
Mater. For years we have been 
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SENIORS 


The Senior class of the B. Y. U. 
of 1917 consists of some of the 
choicest spirits of the age. While 
they have come from school of many 
states and have spent from one to 
eight years at the B. Y. U., this great 
“Melting Pot” has fused them into 
ene united whole working for a com- 
mon purpose and preserving a com- 
mon ideal. 

Many cf the class came from the 
historic High school class of 1914, 
and have thru all these years pre- 
served their spirit of enthusiasm and 
loyelty. The students coming in 
from other classes and other schools 
have joined this nucleus and have 
been untiring in their efforts to 
maintain and preserve the high 
ideals of the class and the school. 

The statement “in unity there is 
strength,” been verified many 
times by the ’17s. Nothing is done 
Ly halves, every class function of 
what ever nature has been loyally 
supported by every member otf the 
class. 

As Senious now entering the stern 
scnool of life, we are just veginning 
to realize the wonderful heritage of 
the pest that we are heirs to, we ap- 
preciate more and more our Alma 
Mater, whose ideals have ever been 
a guiding star to us. 

As a class we have 
uphold the ideals of our 
prepare ourselves for the most ef- 
social service possible. We 
stood for democracy, justice, 
equal chance for all, believing that 
cach has power within himself to 
become what he desires, if only giv- 
en a chance. 

The watchword of the century, the 
call of the age and the underlying 
thing of all our endeavors, is sociai 
efficiency—efficieney for rendering 
to society, in whatever field one may 
be, the best gervice that it is pos- 
sible for one to render. 

We look upon school, not as a prep- 
aration for life, but as life itself, re- 
alizing that these habits formed, 
training gained, and friendship 
formed are the things that will be of 
the most value and pleasure to us in 
future years. 

With a realization of the fact that 
each is a part of the whole, and that 
the thorough training received and 
the worthy ideals implanted and with 
our youthful hopes and ambitions, 11 
will not be difficult to imagine the 
Seniors of 1917 in future years, oc- 


has 


endeavored to 
school, to 


ficient 
Nave 
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SENTIMENTS 


Myrtle Austin 
There’s joy in our hearts at Com 
mencement, 
Joy for the goal we have won, 
Yet with the gladness there’s a_ sad- 
ness, 
Our happy school days are done. 


Iivery tree upon the campus, 
livery seat and every book, 
I'very room and every sta»rway 
Has that dear, familiar look. 


There are friends that we must part 
with, 

Now it’s time to say good-bye, 

And it makes our eyes grow 

And we can’t repress a sigh. 


misty 


For those happy recollections 

Of hard work and lots of fun, 

Walks and talks and pleasant meet- 
ings 

When books were closed and lessons 
dene. 


But above this tinge of sadness, 
There’s a feeling of content; 

And it mounts almost to gladness 
When we think of time well spent. 


or we know there's work before us, 
We can’t always have such bliss, 
Still it would not much surprise us 
Sheuld it prove happy as this. 


We will always carry with us 
Spirit of the White and Blue; 

Kor it has been made a part of us 
At this dear old B. Y. U. 


Many we ably represent her, 
'o her ideals be ever true, 
Ii our hearts this inspiration, 


z.una Mater, B. Y. U. 


cupying important places in every 
walk of life; rendering their serv- 
ices for the advancement of hu- 
manity. 

With the numerous problems. thai 
come up with the progress of sc’- 
ence and the advancement of civili 


zation, the field is open and is eall- 
ing for efficient men to solye these 


problems, 

Is it hard to imagine that many 
of this class will play prominent 
parts in the solution of these per- 


plexing questions, in bringing about 
a better organized society, a more 
thorough understanding of the work- 
ings of nature, a greater apprecia- 
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tion of the beautiful and artistic, and 
perhaps a “Federation of the 
World,” as spoken of by Yennyson. 

In the fields of science, art, in- 
dustry, politics and home _ building, 
there are many openings for well- 
prepared, efficient workers—workers 
who have an ideal and the welfare of 
humanity at heart. And in all of 
these fields will many of our mem- 
bers find places and have the doors 
cf fame opened for them. 

Through the noble efforts of this 
as well as cther clastes, the names 
cf Utah, Mormons, end B. Y. U. will 
become words synonymous wita 
truth, purity, patriotism and social 
efficiency. We, who have received 
so much from this schooi, will be 
found carrying her high ideals with 
us and making them a part of the 
Lig pulsing world around us. 

(o) 


Senior Day Exercises 


Senior day dawned bright ani 
clear, greeting numerous happy, ex- 
pectant faces, for at 11:15 the Sen- 
ior program was to be given in Col- 
lege hall. When the hour arrived a 
largo crowd had assembled to par- 
take of the “Feast of the Graduates.” 

The first musical numbers on the 
program were the ladies vocal and 
string quartets. They were’ both 
beautifully rendered and thoroughly 
appreciated by the audience. The 
address “Tcols and Tasks of B. Y. 
U. Graduates,” delivered ty Ladru 
Jonsen, was up to the minute on the 


work that lies before us as gradw- 
ates of this institution. The solo by 
Mabel Morley added much to. the 


and to the appreciation of 
the listeners, Altho the Seniors have 
considered as rather dry, wa 
intercsting and matter-of-fact, devoid 
ef any sense cf humor, Mary Ezma 
revealed the facet that wit, humor and 
fun are as much a part of our nature 


program, 


Leen 


as are dignity and reserve. The ap 
jlopriate and well renderec reading 


by Lisle Lindsay ended the program, 
Yes, this was indeed a “ripping 
good program,” and an_ excellent 
beginning for the event that follow- 
ed it, 
(e) 


Some Difference 


Professor—Dr, James lives on a 
diet of dates and peaches. 

Freshman—Huh- Trat’s just what 
they won't let us live on—Ex, 
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As We'll Remember 


Marion Harris—The biggest “It” in 


school. Here, there, over yonder, 
and everywhere. Always saying 
“Doggone.” The fellow wno could- 


n’t be beaten as Student-body presi- 
dent. 

Kiefer Sauls.—The wife of Marion. 
He loves his students. Sits on the 
rostrum and looks wise. Quiet but 
jolly. 

Lou Brandley.—A man of letters 
and printers’ ink. Always going up 
Timp, writing nice little editorials, 
or playing tennis. 

Reed Holt.—A busy little fellow 
Has the right to kick you off the 
tennis courts if you don’t be good. 
Learning to keep minutes like his 
father does. 


Elsie Talmage.—The girls repre- 
sentative in the Presidency. Spok- 
en for. Has a host of Honer pins, 


including those belonging to Hal. No 
one could help Joving her. 

Earl Snell—Can wear a dress suit 
and pull thru the Junior Prom. A 
pusher. Will sit in the president’s 
chair next year. Very serious. 

Ladru Jensen. — Demosthenes the 
second. Is termed very good-look- 
ing. Wore corduroys along with the 
other Seniors. Would debate with 
Webster if that were possible. 


Howard Blazzard.—Famous for his 
pompadour, his chums, and his date- 


making accomplishments. And _ for 
singing “La Paloma.” 
Milton H. Knudsen, — Father. 


Proved that “Marriage is no handi- 
cap,” and won the Efficiency medal. 
Debates every day. 


5 it 


J). Rees Jensen.—Immune +) staye- 
fright. “Played” as Miss Morlev’s 
husband. Fond of sampling candy 
tiade by fair damsels. 

Willis Thomas.—Hasn’t any heart 
except what Hlaine gave him n 
turn for his. Very handsome. Presi- 
dent of the worst class in school. 

Elaine Hyde Thomas.—Let Willis 
Inake a sandwich out of her old 
name. Made her husband fall in 
jove with his wife. 

Marguerite Huish 
anyone a love game, though she 
may accept one once jn a while. Al- 
ways calculating. Will soon have a 
bachelor’s degree, 

Lael Irvine.—Prima donna. 
jeading lady. Oh! how ghe 
gmile | 


T(s= 


Never gives 


Jim's 
can 
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Ode to Brigham Young 


Lucile Hanks 


Brave Leader-heart, what task was 
thine! 


"Twas set for thee, ’twas set for 
thee 


By him whose word thou didst obey, 
To set us free, to set us free, 


“Bring forth my people from their 
foes, 


And bring them 
Land, 


Where I will hold them evermore, 


to the Promised 


Within the hollow of my hand.” 


The mighty will of God was 
wrought 
Through thee, staunch sou, and by 
thy hand, 
Thy faith quailed not wen thou 
didst see 
The desolation of the Land. 
But reverent awe o’er-filled thy 


heart, 
A joyous light shone in they face, 
As to the weary Saints thou saidst, 
“Tt is the place, it is the piace.” 


A happy people sing thy praise, 

From lands with teeming plenty 
filled; 

From hearths where, in their faith 

secure, 

They rest, their fears forever stilled. 


Brave lLeader-heart, thy task is 
done, 

The Saints dwell in the Promised 
Land, 


Where Cod will hold them evermore 
Wiitin the hollow .of His nand. 


Raymond Knight.—Working like 
sixty to get out the Banyan, take a 
degree and carry away Louise. 

Nels Anderson. A mighty bit. Sees 
an angel’s face on every girl. As- 
pires to be a Senior next year. 


Eugene Hilton—Got married a 
long, long time before any war scare 
came. Knows how to economize. 
Would do it again. 

Louise Ogden.—Clever, sweet and 


fair. Likes to help Ray. Hopes to 
be made a Knight ere long. 

James Gregerson.__Learning to be 
a business man. Lives in the ‘White 
and Blue” office. Makes calls on 
R. R, Irvine, Jr—and_ incrdentally 
the daughter of said host. 

Althea Gregerson.—Sister of 
A real conversationist—you'd 
hear her than any grafonola. 


Jas. 
rather 


Knell Coleman.—-Pretty, witty, and 
wise. “Stands in” with the chief of 
police. Beloved and de-diamonded. 

Mary Halt. — Hard to describe 
Can’t tell what she’ll think of next. 
Seldom heard from until she gets 
started. 

Hal Brandley.—Gave Elsie a_ dia- 
mond ring and then hurried away to 
Canada. An up-to-date farmer. 

Fern Broadbent.—A leading lady. 
Likes life off stage or on. Enjoys 
Adam-less Edens, 

Press McDonald.—Basket bail idoi. 
Fond of Chicago, 

Edgar Jensen.—Artist and _ biolo- 
gist. Always trying to convince An- 
na Lewis that art and literature are 
better than math. and physics. 

Walter Cottam.—Always telling 
stories about everybody. Leaves his 
wife at home. 

Elbert Huish.—Traded nis first 
name cff for “Blackie.” Never had 
a secret to keep. 

Ezma Lewis.—Fairest of the fair. 
Queen of hearts, and especially one 
Somebody has to be lucky, 


Vera Eggertsen—The Mrs. who 
looks after Luther. 

Heber Slack.—Innocence. Can’t 
tell a story. 

The Student-Body.—Best in the 


world. 
Memories.—Sweetest we have. 
0 


Normals Graduation 
Exercises 


On Monday night the Normal grad- 
uates held their exercises in College 
hall. Following is the program ren- 
dered: 

Invocation Howard Jensen 
Address of Welcome..Leo Morensen 
Norwegian Play First Grade 
Vocal Solo Verl Jones 
Flute Solo ...... Glen VanWagenen 
Reading LaVieve Huish 
B. U. U. Ladies String Quartet _ 

Prognostication . Emily McIntosh 
Piano Duet iigaiere Roasmeteanteey 

. Lois Blake, Venola Oldwiler 


deine ane she Geneve R. Dunn 
LOTLO Iaitee-sre Wy and, wee nea he Viale wie ekg 
Mona Patterson, Lucile Forrest 
Hstella Manwaring 
WalEGIGlORY — ssuitieas sts Valera Foote 


Remarks Prof. J. L. Brown 
Star Spangled Banner Congregation 
Benediction Rulon Starley 
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Students, faculty, alumni and friends, we invite you to contribute 
news items and views to the pages cf this paper. Contributions should 
be submitted not later than the Saturday evening preceding the day of 
publication. 
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Volume twenty of the White and this spring. The year has been a 
Blue will close with this issue, We appy one, and profitable. Its ex- 
have published twenty-six regular periences Have developed us, its in- 

; ; fluences ennobled. We have enjoyed 
numbers and three specials, includ- 


ing the Thanksgiving, Christmas and 
Commencement editions. Our en- 
deavor has been to maintain the gpir- 
it, so vitally a part of Y school life, 
and to reflect the activities, senti- 
ments and attitudes of the Student- 
body. If we have achieved these 
aims in any degree it has been due 
to the splendid co-operation of a 
spirited Student-body, an interested 
faculty, and an untiring staff of 
workers. We cxpress our deepest 
appreciation for your indulgence in 
our errors, and your support anu 
praise of our successes. It has been 
a pleasure to serve you—we regret 
only that we could not do more. 


—-—-——0 


The White and Blue extends its 
sincerest wishes to the students who 
are leaving the halls of the B. Y. U. 


your association with us and appreci- 
ate the things you have contributed 
to our lives. We trust a_ provident 
fortune will prosper and make _ glad 
your future days, and wish you a 
hearty God-speed on your way. 

oO 


A WORD FROM THE SENIORS 


The Senior class has reached the 
last milepost in college life, and is 
now standing on the threshold of a 
new future. Behind lie some of the 
richest experiences that can pe gath- 
ered along life's pathway; ahead 
there is a world of unsolved prob- 
lems, and all the joys of honest 


achievement. Here at college we 
have found friendships, true and 
tried; ideals that represent the 
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choicest efforts of patient teachers; 
and a store of knowledge that equals 
the exact measure of our diligence. 
Today, as never before, we appreci- 
ate the value of the institution which 
now becomes our Alma Mater. 

During this time of hurry and bus- 
tle, with graduation, finals and prep- 
aration for home-going all crowding 
on us at once, there is little time to 
dwell upon the scenes that are so 
scon to be incorporated witn the si- 
lent past. What is to be the status 
of future years? Shall the old col- 
lege scenes and friends be forgotten? 
No. It is then that they will be all 
the more appreciated. The flowers 
of friendship can never die. Thev 
may be forgotten at times in this 
busy, work-a-day world, but they stil! 
live, and bloom again and again in 
the luxuriant gardens of memory. It 
is the pleasantness in life that is 
longest remembered, so there can be 
no forgetting the old B. Y. U. with all 
its endearing asseciations. 

Like the classes of former years, 
the class of 1917 leaves the institu- 
tion with a firm determination to 
carry our life’s work to success. Our 
individual pursuits may take us fat 
apart, and may place us in a variety 
of circumstances, but, through the 
coming scenes of life, we shall feel 
the influence of the old class spirit 
that has made us a unit throughout 
our college days. We have learned 
the value of doing things for the ser- 
vice we can render, and though our 
lots be cast among the great or 
among the obscure, we shall find op- 
portunity for the service that is re 
warded by a happy life. 

You, fellow students, who will 
remain longer at the old school, we 
wish success. May it be the nat- 
ural outcome of your daily efforts. 
When the fall term comes around 
again, we shall feel the old instinet to 
gather back again to the B. Y. U, 
but that desire must give way to the 
ringing call of destiny. Our wor 
will already have begun in other 
rchool reoms and in the various in- 
dustries that contribute to our civi- 
lization. It is our last chance, there: 
force, to say “au revoir.” 

oO 


“When you've got a job to do, Do it 
Now! 
If it’s one you wish was through, Do 
It Now! 
If you're sure the job’s your own 
Just tackle it alone— 
Don’t hem and haw and groan, Do 
It Now!—contributed, 


BYP 


Student Body Gossip 


In the beginning of the term there 
was sent out an edition of the 
White and Blue. Yea, even on the 
eleventh day cf September was it 
sent out, and many hearts were 
made glad on reading it. 

And behold, when Registration 
Day came, Many were afraid and did 
enter timidly. And lo! tney were 
met by Marion’s assistants and they 
were exceeding grateful. 

And when the first week had 
passed, behold, the Ladies’ gym was 
lighted; and there came students in 
great numbers; and they did shake 
hands, and dance; and behold, they 
became friends for evermore. 

Yea, and meetings of the Student- 
body were held and enthusiasm was 
great. And when two months rad 
passed away, many students did run 
for many miles, and one, Lyman 
Brown, did win a silver cup; and 
scme who were of the class of 1918, 
did win two fat turkeys; and they 
did eat and make merry. And on 
the same day did one, Howard Blaz- 
zard, plant his feet firmly and did 
speak exceeding well—yea, so well 
that they did present unto him a 
medal of gold, called the Student- 
Body Oratorical medal. 

And when the time came, men 
were sent out to play basket ball; 
and behold, none could defeat them. 
And when they had won all the 
games in their cwn state, there came 
to them a summons: “Go ye forth 
unto the grea’ city of wind, yea, 
even to the city called Chicago, and 
play ye there, and show unto the 
world the stuff ye are made of.” 
And they came and saw and _ played, 
and conquered many games, even ali 
but one, and so they returned home, 
and great was their renoun. And bo- 
hold others were sent out to debate; 
and great was the success. thereof. 
Yea, none in the colleges could outsay 
them, save that one team, from the 
land of Dixie, did defeat our junior 
team. And from the land of Pleasant 
Groves came two who did aefeat our 
High school team; but many were the 
victories that our debaters did win. 

Yea, and the time did come when 
some of our members did yearn for 
the footlights and applause; and they 


did find “A House Next Door” and 
they did become famcus stars; and 
ile fame thereof was great. 

And throughout the year there 


were given many entertainments; and 
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we did dance ané make merry, and we 
did listen to much iine music, and 
talk; and the year was exceeding 
heppy. 

And behold, Miss Elsie Johnson did 
also talk so well that she alo was 
given a medal of gold—this at the 
time of the birthday of Washington. 
And on the fourth of April did one 
other, kncwn as Earl Harmer, receive 
also a medal called that of Jex. And 
hold, war was declared in our Na 
tion; and we did give up many of 
cur young men to serve their country 
by becoming tillers of the soil, or 
by becoming soldiers. And because 
cf this, we hold no athletics thru the 
spr-‘ng. But behold, we organized 
meny clubs, and great was the var- 
iety thereof. And we passed the 
spring days pleasantly, even though 
the weather was exceeding bad and 
mucn rain did make us much wroth 
with the elements. 

Yea, great were the accomplish- 
ments accomplished in the school 
year of 1916-1917; and there cometh 
forth the Banyan, a book of mighty 
excellence; and we have loved the 
White and Blue exceedingly every 
week. 

And now the end draweth nigh; 
end we do make merry in song and 
laughter. And we do carry with us 


most pleasant memories. for greav 
hath been the year of 1916-1917 in 
the history of the Brigham Youn: 
University. 

Mi. El; 


(9) 


Brigham Young 


Iva M. Gardner 


Brigham Young, thou prophet of 
God’s choosing, 
Thou matchless colonizer,  states- 
man, friend, 
Who led thy people from the mob’s 
arising 
And builded cities in a desert land; 
‘Tis thee to whom we dedicate our 
praises, 
’Tis thee we honor on this festa! 
day, 
"Tis thee we speak of in such glow- 
ing phrases— 
works and thy great name 
shall live alway. 


Thy 


When first thine eye beheld this sun 


lit valley— 
Its vegetation parched for want ci 
rain— 
Thou sawst the thorny path that lay 


before thee, 


And yet thou shrankest 
sighed in vain. 


not, nor 
Beneath thy guiding hand thy peo- 
ple prospered, 
Their faith became more steadfast 
thru their strife; 
Her many months they made the 
desert blassom— 
Its barren places teemed 
with life. 


anew 


In spite of numerous insects that mo- 


lested, 
Of trials sore almost too great te 
bear; 
A living from the soil was daily 
wrested, 
And institutions sprang up every 
where. 
*Til schools and churches crowned 
the hills and valleys 
Of dear old Utah, from the north 


to south— 
To shrines of knowledge all her pe> 
ple rallied 
And passed they praises on from 
mouth to mouth. 


When Utah's head was crowned with 
statehood, 
In thy strong hand her destiny 
was placed; 
Once more thy genius from tts slum- 
ber wakened— 
Once more the guidance 
pecple faced. 
Once more a glorious victory lay be- 
fore thee, 
Once more the conquerors laureis 
crowned thy head; 
Cur infant state was kindly nurtured 


of thy 


by thee 
And to a place among her sisters 
led. 
O, God, who sees the march of all 


the ages, 
Who lends such spirits from the 
renks of heaven, 
To lead thy people and confound the 
sages, 
Now unto Thee our thanks 
freely given. 


are 


Help us to follow in Thy servant's 
fcotsteps— 
To carry on the work that he be- 
gan— 
So that our nameg may ve among 
the righteous, 
O, Father, make us worthy such 
a man. 


19) 


..If you have a copy of our “College 
Song” you will always think of the 
days spent in the B, Y. U. 

For sale in Book Store, 


Honor Day Exercises 


Honor day was observed May 1% 
Our 


debaters, basket ball men, wrestlers, 


at the usual chapel exercises. 


tennis players and all others who 
have done deeds of renown, were in- 
vilted to the rostrum and hanaed their 
well earned awards, which consistea 
of ribbons, pretty gold things and 
even big red boxes contaming  ¥Y 
sweaters. The giving of these 
awards is the formal recognition for 
the services of those who have been 
leaders in making this one of the 


irost successful years in the history 


of the Brigham Young Universiey. 
According to the usual custom, 


the favored ones marched to the 
stand in their respective groups (0° 
rather what remains of such groups) 
and received: first, a pretty speech; 
second, a more concrete token from 
the winsome damsel delegated to the 
task. In a number of cases we no- 
ticed that there was but one or two 
survivcrs of what was once a ifz- 
mous athletic team, the rest having 
gone to “argricult” the fields or 
fight for Uncle Samuel. 

There were lots of pretty things 
said to the heroes and heroines. We 
cannot remember them all, but we 
do remember that Marguerite Hu- 
ish became a close rival of E. GC. 
Poe when she read her poem to the 
basket ball fellows, that Florence 
Anderson said some beautiful things 
to the tennis players, and that Gene- 
vieve Perry was very candid abovi 
the psychological constitution of the 
White and Blue staff. Ardis Young 
was patient and pretty when 
coaxing the lone High 
school basketeer near enough 
to get his reward. Dora Koberts ex- 
plained why the debaters were so 
successful. There are two reasons, 
co-eds and benedicts. 

At this point Mr. Francis 
ham appeared to announce his med- 
als for the debaters. He spoke high- 
ly of the quality of B. Y. U. debat- 
ers and expressed his loyaity to the 
institution as an alumnus of the 
same. Mr. Kirkham gives his medal 
to all B. Y. U. debaters. 

Miss Lael Irvine presented Honor 
tmblems to the Student-body officers 
and Myrtle Austin gave Blazzard his 
medal in oratory. The said Blazzard 
walked to the front in a true soldier- 
ly fashion, planted his feet firmly oa 
the floor at an angle of about forty- 


most 


she was 


Kirk- 
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five degrees, and li:tened to an ex 
pression of the girls’ gratitude for 
his famous maxim, “Plant your feet 
firmly, fellows.” Mrs. Elaine Thom- 
as spoke upon the science of box- 
ing and presented Honors to the 
Loys who indulged in this most er- 
ecllent game of self-defense. Miss 
Grace Nixon did likewise to the 
wrestlers. Miss Ruth Partridge gave 
her dream of an ideal Banyan stafi, 
and gave the interpretation thereof. 

Mr. Writehead was presented to 
give the Provo Commercial club's 
medal to the most efficient student 
When the gentleman announced his 
mission, everybody began to won- 
der who the brilliant individual could 
Le. No sooner, however, was the 
name of Milton Knudson announce’! 
tian there was a general chorus of 
“T told you so.” Mr. Knudsen 
one of his best speeches in 
he ineluded something about mar- 
ried life, after wrich Mrs. Susie 
Young Gates pronounced the follow- 
ing remarkable verdict: “Marriage 
is no handicap.” 

Honor day wase completed by a 
grand ball in the Ladies gym, whica 
Was said to be the best ever. 

—————-0 


Friday's Exercises 


—_— 


gave 
which 


The commencement exerc?ses and 
the Brigham Young family associa- 
tion’s annual re-union will this year 
be held Friday, June 1, that being the 


birthday anniversary of President 
Young and the date of the annual 


reunion of the family, 


The commencement program at 10 


a. m. is as follows: 
Music .... B. Y¥. U. Ladies Chorus 
Prayer 


Ode to Brigham Young, Lucile Hanks 


Pes ee ee ce ert Bev. Uy Choir 
ROTORS Ass velsndancta ec ahevars Silas Fish 


Presentation of Certificates, Awara- 
ing of Diplomas and Conferring of 


Degrees 
Vocal selection..Florence Jepperson 
PTLONG, 3.8 age enn Pres. G. H. Brimhaill 
VoGal “s6lection:: . wvicniak asain é 

Ree PCTS Rep. of Young Family 
Commencement address ........ 

at talent cae eraiapenalawoae R. W. Young, Jr. 
Iixpressions...... Members of Board 
Star Spangled Banner 
Benediction. 


The Alumni and Young family re- 
union and banquet will be hefd in the 
afterncon and the alumni. ball 
be given in the evening, 


will 


Baccalaureate Sermon 
Sunday Night 


The exercises of Commencement 
week were begun Sunday evening, 
May 27, when Joseph R. Murdock, 
president of the Wasatch stake, gave 
the baccalaureate sermon. The beau- 
tiful music rendered by the Ladies 
chorus and String quartet lent much 


interest and impressiveness to the 


services. 

President Murdock’s address was 
plain and foreible and many great 
truths were emphasized. His _ talk 
concerned itself with the bigger 
things of life—those things which 


really count, and the fact was reit- 
erated that the graduates were actu- 
ally just commencing and that their 
scholastic training was only a prep- 
aration, a good foundation upon 
which to build. 

The feeling must not be enter- 
tained that the goal or climax has 
been reached when a person is grad- 
uated. On the contrary an unfold- 
ing aim must always be present ts 
lead oneone, and school life should 
be a strong fostering agent in cre- 
ating a desire to acquire knowledge 
eternally. 

The fact was pointed out that this 
age is the most momentous of all, 
and that it is the sacred duty of ev- 
ery person to devote himself to a 
fe of usefulness an to assist in the 
spread of truth and righteousness. 

The whole theme of President 
Murdock’s sermon was uinged on the 
one thot, loyalty. He rehearsed the 
great crisis which is now facing the 
people of the world, and he laid 
much stress on the need of efficient 
men and women to function in the 
triumph of truth and justice. The 
hope of the future and the extent to 
which truth is received, depends on 
the degree of freedom which pre- 
vails among the people. 

Not what a person does, is the im- 
portant thing, but how he does it. 
Every individual must consider it 
his duty to make the world better 
by his having lived in it, and above 
all he must be loyal to his nation, 
church, friends and to himself, by 
devoting his untiring efforts to sup- 
port those principles which he _ be- 
lieves to be right. 

O———_ 


No man can receive improvement 
unitl he realizes that he needs it. 
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Continued from page 515 
wear a rose low in her hair was in 
terrupted by a call for Gladys Brent. 
She was wanted at the office of the 
president at once. 

Uneasily, yet with a conscience 
clear, Gladys obeyed the summons. 
The president, dear to everyone in 
the school, was waiting for ner alone. 
She entered, wondering at the call, 
and reassured by the smile of wel- 
come tenderd her, flashed back a 
whole-souled smile that was Gladys’ 
chief charm. 

“Miss Brent,” he began in the 
voice she knew and loved, “I cannot 
take many minutes to explain the 
reason for this call. During your 
four years with us, you rave been 
watched rather closely, by myself 
and others, for the very day after 
your entrance, my little girl pointed 
you out as the girl with red hair 
who had rescued her tiny white dog 
from a crowd of boys. That was 
especially pleasing to me, for my lit- 
tle girl is ill with tubercuiosis, and 
her life and happiness are very pre- 
cious to me. Since then I zave not- 
iced innumerable acts of kindnes- 
and courtesy of yours, always done 
guictly and willingly. Each teacher 
of yours has told of your unfailing 
kindness to backward members ot 
the class, and your constant efforts 
to help them. There is no medal 
given in this school for such vic- 
tories, but you have the personal 
thanks of the president for the bless- 
sing you have been to the school. 
We are more sorry than we can ex- 
press to lose you,” 

Tembling, stunned and gloriously 
happy, Gladys stood, unable to move. 
The eyes of the president looked at 
her in understanding and unmistak- 
able joy at her happiness. A moment 
he stood—then continued. 


“T have already made mention of 
my child’s misfortune. Now I have 
a request to make of you. When you 
leave tomorrow for your home in the 
mountains, where you learned to 
live your happy, helpful life, I want 
you to take my little girl, and let 
her live outdoors all summer. It 
wrings my heart to have her go, but 
there is no one in the land with 
whom I would rather see her go. 
Teach her to live as you live, and the 
gladness of living will make her bet- 
ter.” 


The handclasp that followed told 
of trust and faith unutterable. 
The exercises that mornmg went 
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off as  usual—suecessfully. Connie 
was charming, of course. Letty was 
exquisitely lovely as a _ sweet giri 
graduate, and the class president’s 
address was full of simple dignity. 


Honor medals were given to the 
leading three, and applause was 
great. 


After the diplomas were awarded 
and an inspiring talk given by the 
president of the school, the exercises 
closed, and there followed a_ series 
of congratulations and admiring com- 
ments. 

“Didn’t Connie do well?” 
saw the Moore girl look nicer,’ 
“Their class president was surely 
well chosen.” And one said, “But, 
did you. ever see such a beautiful ex 
pression of contented happiness as 
radiated from the second girl from 
the end?” 

Then the second girl from the end 
slipped quietly away to her room to 
hide the great tears that welled up. 

O 


High School Graduat- 
ing Exercises 


High school commencement 
exercises were held in College hall 
Tuecday night. The following pro- 
gram was rendered: 
Opening Song (Duet) 

Hoc oeise Zoe Fletcher, Lora Creer 
Prayer Lyman Kartchner 
Address of Welcome 


“T never 


The 


Cr ee ey 


EKarl W. Harmer 
Alene Phillips 


ene ee ee wne 


ReEAGINE o.kawaie vis Genevieve Horton 
Flute Solo ...... Glen VanWagenen 
AGGreSS: sss ewes Herman Peterson 
DOIG oa caiernatentlensconsce tevin ate Verl Jones 
Original Poem." )...32.% 5. Mary Hale 


Piano Solo Leona Mildenhall 
Presentation Speech....Anna Lewis 
Duet with Ukulele 
Dna aatere tale axe Voce Ruth Partridge, ET 
. Ruth Partridge, Fern Broadbent 


PIAV.E0 er icadiged edo eck Bertha Morrell 
O 
Enthusiasm! Grasp it—rt has a 


that cannot be estimated in 
It is the elixir for 


value 
dollars and cents. 
all endeavor. 


—o 
It is the everlasting hammering in 
daily life that brings us through. It 
is persistence. It is perseverance. 
oes A cf cee 
He who merely skims the surface 
of a subject gets only the froth. The 
substance lies below. 


Honor Banquet 


Last Saturday evening at the Ho- 
te] Roberts the Honor banquet very 
fituingly became the climax of the 
year’s activities. About eight o’clock 
the Honor students with their part- 
ucrs and the patrons of the Univer- 
sity gathered in the lobby. After a 
short wait for a few stragglers, the 


guests were led into the dining 
room where a_ sumptuous banquet 
was served. It’s lusciousness is 


evidenced by the fact that even con- 
servative Coach Roberts was ac- 
cused of having designs on his wife’s 
acsert, 

Owing to the back to the soil 
movement, the number was not as 
lerge as usual, but this did not de- 
4‘:act from the enthusiasm. Director 
Kkoberts, with that type of wit all 
his own, acted as toast-master. Pres- 
ident Harris toasted “Impressions of 
the year.” Uncle Jessie told us what 
he thot of Republicans and _ school 
teachers, and Mr. Thurman of the 
Commercial club affirmed his state- 
ment. Then Miss Talmage made 
some startling revelations from the 
effects of which Professors Osmond, 
Peterson and Henderson have not 
fully recovered as yet. The Ladies’ 
trio, Miss Morley and Miss Helen 
Newell were highly appreciated in 
musical numbers, and every one 
joined in singing the College Song. 
The time passed all too quickly and 
before we knew it one of the most 


successful Honor banquets in our 

recollection had become past history. 
— o——_—_ 

The annual art exhibit of the 


school, consisting of drawing, paint- 
ing — oil and water — —illustration, 
china painting, applied ats, etc., 
opened this morning in the Art gai- 
lery and will continue thru the 
week. The exhibit is very credible, 
showing, as it does, some very fine 
work in all of the above branches. 


Owing to the number of students 
who have left school, especially 
from this department, and taken 


their work with them, the display is 
not as large as we had hoped it 
would be. It is, however, fully up 
to the standard in quality and other 
aspects, and should be visited by ev- 
ery student in school, and_ their 
friends, 
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TOOLS AND TASKS 


> eo Qo ae oe aa aa asf oeaon oneal heirs he esse rte Roe aa chs eae aaa aero ese Ret Ree 
Continued from page 517 : 4 


gathering knowledge from books and # H ARDW ARE Hardware, Fishing Tackle 
inspiration from our teachers. Now, Guns ti 


and Ammunition 
our task is to let our lights so shine 


that men sceing our good works W. H. F. RESH WA TER 


themselves, shall declare, “this 


¢ 


bP 


is a result of the teaching of the * 136 West Center St. Phone 123 
Brigham Young University.” a 


Thus, wherever we may g0, we 
hope to radiate those thoughts and 
ideals received in the training of 
our heads, hands and hearts for our 
life’s work. We shall always try to 
characterize our work by sincerity, 
thoroughness and accuracy. We 
hope to ever hold as our’ motto, 
brotherly love and productivity. 


Boge ieee oSoeGergrcQeharSeeka Se Beka Sereda leche afe bedaedechedeehecRedeibecheidehebe bebe Beckedebeheds 5 


High Grade Clothing 


At Popular Prices 


Christensen & Co. 


sis hie 


SUCCESSORS TO 
And when all the tasks of a B. Y. 
U. graduate have been enumerated NEW YORK CLOTHING xe) 
and all the works compiled, we shail SesBa Se Sree Si Rae Soho eda he Le Se Meh ho hohe eR Lord oreeeheheakerh ahaa eke Reiki eked Leki eee Reka 


see in every one of them an inspir- 

ing common purpose, expressed by 

the words, let me be a friend to man. 
ate ye 


to EAT at : 
ie SUTTON MARKE Renter : 


Phone 194 and 195 Quick pa : 


HS Ba Roche Leake eats ke rhea keke Re ahe hye heater tet aw Re eRe Rae Qe Bohs MRS LR Ves Kehr keke kF 


MILLINERY & STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! 


Every student should get a copy 
of “The Bugle Call’ song to do his 
part in patriotic gatherings during 
summer. For sale in Book Store. 


“OREM ELECTRIC”? 


Where Style, Quality and SHOES REAIRED 
Prices Are Right While You Wait 
BERTHA ROSS, Proprietress BERT HEDQUIST 
331 West Center Street 3 89 N. Academy Ave. 
eos aoa cho eQe ihe ho chey peannoneneccaetenns sensensensasoescoseons 
FoR YOUR CONVENIENCE 4 /4eRrotd’s Popular.Eat House } 


Open All Day, Close 2 a. m. 


Eugene Henroid, Mgr. 46 West . enter 


Ses RRR Sto Bo Bo So eB eee ahs aoa Ge ee aac ed SOO NCCP ESCED CECE NCOCES CaDCRN CSCS CES CEN CaS EDGE CES COC CSS ORCE COSTCO CLS GAR 


Students rate from all 
Stations to Provo is 
11-2c per Mile 


(One of the contributing factors 


Don’t pay more than you need to pay for any thing 
to B. Y. U. success and growth ) 


in our line. : 
Artistic Picture Framing, -- Wall Paper : 
PROVO PAINT & GLASS CO. 


110 WEST CENTER STREET 


Fa Sa GEAR Sa DOES ED CSREES CSD CaD GES ES CODES CODICES CGNCESSCADICEDCEO ROS CDCR CENCE CSCENCANCENGONE CSS CO COOGEE GASSES COACANI A 


Unrestricted mileage books good 
over O.L. & I., Bamberger and 
S.L. & U. R. R. roads at 2c per 


mile. 


TE ES 


REDUCE THE HIGH COST OF LIVING 
PLANT A GARDEN 


VEGETABLE, FIELD AND FLOWER SEEDS 


Sold by WILFORD PERRY 4 s004 


7) FHONE 117 ss te 338 WEST CENTER 
eres GoGo eee Geen Boe oooh nooo fsa ahr POSSESSED 


Weare helping the B. Y. U. 
by helping Provo, Utah County, 
and the State of Utah. In fair. 
ness should you not help us? 


EXCURSIONS SOLICITED 


SALT LAKE & UTAH RR, 


526 
BOARD OF REPRESENTATIVES 


Business attended to at the meet- 
ing held May 10, 1917. 

1. Mr. Sterling Erceanbrack was 
elected White and Blue editor for 
1917-18. 

2. Miss Klara Young was 
Banyan editor for 1918. 

3. Prof. Holt said that the insti- 
tution had granted the request we 
made that the University custodian 
become also the Student-body custo- 
dian. 

4. Frosident Merrill reported that 
the bicycle shed had been finally 
comp’etcd and he and his committee 
were released with a vote or thanks. 

5. A short farewell address was 
made by Earl B. Snell, Student-body 
president-clect for 1917-18. He stat- 
ed that he regrets leaving school, 
but that circumstances require his 
doing so. 

———0o 


elected 


Kindness is the welcome mat 
plaged before the door of happi- 
ness, 

(0) 


All reward comes after ef- 


fort. 


true 


5 f Z EY: 
i i a Hs gages as aR 1 gH as eee Rahal fo eth aa ee PERRIN ee 


For Everything in Music, Stationery & Jewelry 
COLUMBIA MUSIC & JEWELRY CO. 


Thos. W. 


Cae tte 1s yet % is 4 Saas sats 
SaaS aie ce oe Sete eee Re ih gee 


176 West Center, 
tT 


EBD Silo ot ake ert ihe MMe hee Mts 


GR aR ee 


Aa a ee he ea os i eae aa as ee he ae 


Everything for the Office 


Taylor Paper Company 


Sate aa 1 ao ens eae eo ee leah 0 02s aa re oa ash arc ha Goa aaa HHH Sree ies G1 he Mo ere ae * 


ie ae 


The New Gossard Corset For Spring 


The beautiful models vary in height of bust and length of skirt, to meet the individual 
rec juirements of the various figure types—strike a new note in corsetry 
that is reflected in a more delicately beautiful out Line, and even more gr: neeful flat back. 

Youth is the keynote in the st 

You will look better in a new F ront Lace Gossarp Corser. 


Priced: $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $5.00 and $6.50 


WOOD-CLIFTON MERANCTILE CO. 


WHITE AND BLUE 


VACATION TOURS 


EAST AND WEST, Via the 


DENVER & RIO GRANDE| 


When planning your Summer Vacation Tour the SCENIC 
LIMITED will meet your needs. 


A modern all steel train carrying Pullman and tourist 
sleepersto Denver, Omaha, St. Louis,Chicago 
and San Francisco 


Summer excursion rates will be in 
effect to points east and west 


Car: Eee Ticket seen W. H. Mitchel, Agent 


PERE AG SF NG, Fee 3 


erat of eae ASS 


HOH HELPS EP RES PH SG HSH S ene 


“It Rs New We Have it” Phone 99 
TH goo Hah Lh M he hehbesgey 


Ashton, Mgr. 


Sr Sta hs BY 2, te Mota warr 
aoa rhe Ss eres Mae ee 


AND 


School Room 


a subtle change 


tyle of these new Gossanpd models. 


‘Where Price and Quality Meet”’ 


CRLEBD YL DD Dp PDD DDD Lire Gio Soy fp ho Goh Bo Be he fo Pew oh he fe rhe eae Ge Gee fo ee osha bbb ebeebeeeehenennnnnes 


